ever difficult, which they would fulfil with
Cossack gusto, while holding high the ban-
ner of the colony's honour. At first Schneider
seemed out of place in the detachment. He
had come to it undersized, puny, dusky and
ringletted. Since the ancient affair with
Osadchy, anti-Semitism had never raised
its head in the colony, but the attitude to
Schneider for long remained an ironical one.
Sometimes his combinations of Russian words
and forms were truly comic, and he had lit-
tle skill in field work. But time passed,
and gradually new relationships worked them-
selves out in the eighth detachment: Schnei-
der became the favourite of the detach-
ment, and the Karabanov heroes were
proud of him. Schneider showed himself
to be a clever lad, with a deep and sensitive
spiritual nature. From his great black eyes
he would flood with light the toughest detach-
ment dilemma, always finding the right
solution. And while he scarcely added an
inch to his stature during his stay in the
colony, he became very strong, and developed
muscles which enabled him to don without
shame the sleeveless vests worn in the summer;
and no one had to look after Schneider when
the quivering handles of the plough were
delivered over to him. The eighth detach-
ment unanimously promoted him to com-
mandership, and Koval and I interpreted this
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